rolled whitely in his bullet head. Elnora paused also
with her broom$ hot Caspey turned his head without
rising^ still chewing steadily 3* he blinked his eyes
at old Bayard In the door.

"I sent you word a week ago to come on out here
at once^ or not to come at all/5 Bayard said* "Did you
get it?** Caspey mumbled somethlng9 still chewing^ and
old Bayard came into the room. aGet up from there
and saddle my horse."

Caspey turned his back deliberately and raised his
glass of buttermilk. "Git on5 Caspey!39 Elnora hissed
at him*

"I ain't workin5 here/9 he answered^ just beneath
BayarcPs deafness. He turned to Isom. "Whyn't you
go9n git his hoss fer him? Ain't you workin5 here?"

"Caspey 9 fer Lawd's sake !" Elnora implored "Yes^
suh5 Gunnel; he5s gwine,** she said loudly-

"Who, me??? Caspey said. "Does I look like it?35 He
raised the glass steadily to his mouth; then Bayard
moved again and Caspey lost his nerve and rose quickly
before the other reached hlm9 and crossed the kitchen
toward the door9 but with sullen insolence in the very
shape of his back. As he fumbled with the door Bayard
overtook him*

"Are you going to saddle that mare?" he demanded.

"Ain't gwine skip it, big boy/5 Caspey answered^ just
below Bayard*s deafness*

"What?"

"Oh9 Lawdg, Caspey !w Elnora moaned. Isom crouched
into his corner. Caspey raised his eyes swiftly to Bay-
ard*s face and opened the screen door*

"I says9 I ainst gwine skip it," he repeated^ raising
his voice. Simon stood at the foot of the steps beside the
setter, gaping his toothless mouth at them? and old
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